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2T TLE Hans Brinkman, otherwise known
to the gang as “hrimpy Brinkman, was
helng slowilry con amed by o secret sor-
row. e was a person cf no conss
quence. The knowledge of *his fact

~ caused kim the keenesi suiferinz. It

was small copsolation to reflect that > had fnally,
by silent endurance, become a
of Ticorlce-leg's “gang.’ In

tcieraicd membperT
ih.at zang he hzad =o
l‘aurllng, noa alstinctiorn.

'"Mast svery fellow, hs reflecied, dolefully, bzd
something to brag about. Reddy Barlow had had
appendicitle; 'Gumdrop could ext len tea biscuits
Bllly Graen possessed & fa‘hcr wio
was the Sherilf and had once hanged
Curly Bright

&t a gltting;
a mar. Slhias

Carnon owned a =cat: plaves tha
jew's-harp like a seraph—a~d =0 oo
iist.

In the dack, thinking

ingenious situantions ard

trougih the

It over, ke often devised
the

various.y

= g
=o' wecncst

pieasero

from contemplating bimselr r-‘r. 2 life-
saver, a publie benafzctor, or possibly o Jdesperately
wloked men. Ilis blue eysr shone with iaspirarion
in these heralec mo~ cnis: bat tne zoxt mors'ng he
- wasz morely Ebh-impy DIrinkoar, a near-sizhiled,
lﬁul‘cby-hatrnd. Ge--

tle

nerrow-caestced, soleniu
men. But there came p-day-—alack for the pitfalls

ef human ambiticn’-—when S:=mpy feil founl of
a preal idea. and it his firal Jownfall woriked out
bis own salvaiion.

Thera wae ia Skrimbpy’s town a Trofcossr Mieah
Gicenloaf. a tall, stoop-shoulderad pedagogue with
an aoverweening vanily and a consejaent distaste
for vivalry m his particular role of wize man of
the place. e *had, reverihlecs, a rival, ard =
rival he distiked particuiarly, in SHrimpy's father,
erntman, Sr., waz £z anliquanae and a scholar.

e i:ad_ a thorough?oing Teutoaic =corn for dab-
klgrs in zny branch of learning. When the Pre-
fessor weni In for aunthropology, and especihlly tna
lere of the Amernican Indian, {he scorn of *Grink-
man, Sr., became Jove-lize. He owned a rather
famecus coilection of Indian reiies, and the Profes-
sor, in choosing his latest fad, was tr-spassing on
Brinkman's el specially. Relations between the

two micdlc-aged sz<cholars becsine tHinally rathear
strained, beczusoc of the fact that Brinkman was
coetinually urging=ibe Professor to study the fam-
cus Brinkmar rcollection if he would really learn
somcth!sz about Indian lore. 'The Professor found
ithis attitude intolerable. Stung in 4is vanity, he
determined to have a collection of his own.

Now Shrimpy’s town is set In the midst of a sec-
tion Tich in legends of the Irogquois: with more
real than knowledge the Professor began at once

- to scour the countryside for relics. Being not too

‘ fond of hard work, he pressed into service a dozen

of his grammar school pupils—and ihis Is wherae

Shrimpy and Licorice-legs and Reddy Barlow come

in.” To inese three and to other members of that

ganrg of which Licorice-legs was ihe guiding star

the Professor was known as Aroowhead Mike, vet

they looked upon his latest hobby with tolerance,

for it frequently meant no lessons on Friday after-=
noon-—the day when they all went relic hunting.

On any fine Friday in that autumn the Professor

could be seen witk his disciples, rambling over the
couptryside, his an&enl. frock coat flapping i the

breeze, a geuvlogist's hammer in his hand and an

acquisitive light in his eyes.

It was on one of these afterncons that the Prn-
fessor made his first discovery, anéd Shrimpy was
struck by -his grea! idea. The expedition had wan-
dered far afield; supper time was drawing near
und there was a noticeable waning of .nterest in
the ranks. Licorice-legs a2nd Reddy Barlow had
waudered oft in the direction of a line of willcws
which Lordered the dry bed of a creek. They Cis-
uppeared from sizht for a time and then appeared,
bastening toward the Profecsor.

““On, P'ressor!™ they called, “‘Be’tcher we've
found an Tudian rfort er earthworks, er somethin’!
It looks just like the piletures, anyway.
there behind those willows.™

They all hurried toward the willows, the Pro-
fessor in the lead. As he aprroached the
grassy mound his tace became interested. He ex-
amined the base of the erbunkment cnd serambled
to the top. As he walked along iis ridze b+ bz-
came more and more excited. Witah the skirta of
his coat fluttering in the wirnd he finally announced
‘to his followers :that they kad made a discovery
Iiot the greatestiimportance./ Usdoubtedly, he de-
?tlnred,‘_thesel.were.-thc.:ea:w.!r.- of Iroquois earth-
works!,
“I jest betrcher,'.ispeculated s followers, get-

ting their _imaginations to work, *"this is

’ Blue Snake fit the:Cayuzas! Bettcher th:1<'s ar-
rowheads and things in there, an’ wmebbe bones!

® Mebbe the bones of Blue Snake himweli!”

It’'s over

long,

where

But, in spite of the ¢xcifemient, {he hour was
so0 late that it wus decided to pui off further in-
vestigation until the following Fritay—and the
Zang started home stepping high, to scread the
mews of the finding of an Iroquois mound.
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By Grace Sastwell Mason

Whes Brinkmun, €r , he
retirec to the dspths eof lis boolshop and isughed,
consumed!y.

‘““Ach

mound; I

hea:Z of the Liscorzry

Himmel®!"™ he that
ike

Comstock muii—but shall

SADUERL. “now
d.scovered I oace
old

=t hin: dip
Sr, 3ght
i:zis zon stuck by

m>self! IL is
emtankment of itz
Ach, no!

Now, whatever

i sar so?

Brnk>an, ‘tans of

the relic huntiers, tke Frofozror.

He was loyvai, not so uch a e Inlerenis o? the
idea hud

there iay a

Asuarican Trdina, dut tLe

111’5 direction

bLe~ruse 0c-

arzedl 1o Bim that in

vague cnance of glory. If he, Shrimpy, coald uxu-

caver to the Jight of day somz nort of rele, the
ESEE nollce of He fnat
c.anny Morvison, whken he disccevered an Ono=-
caga p.pe bow!, waz ireated a5 a hero snd a’lowed
to showr & hiz .o all the Mzin Stroer.
Shrimyy pictared io zimself the raplure of digg:ing
TP, S£y, signs ° Severas; of
bkanding it =arelecsly fo the Profenser, of Ieacing
ecisily on his spade wiiie the gauvs cxavded chaout
i wonder and cdmira!
The pext F-iday the Profcsaor
atarred wille unuzual eagernesz Lo explore their
discovery. Th> Profes=or’z deteczaination to
rrove niz theory right had been stimulated Dy the
condvet of his rival, wbo had risod iz tke door-
=ny of his shep 2s the cxpedition passed that of-
t-rnoor and chackled, meaningly. His helpera
argesd 1o redoudled effort, swarmed over the mound
all thzt alternocn, cigeing, boasting, aad ckatier-

mizkt fal e Lim. snoew

WAy ud

cereonial ina

snd his disciples

—aw
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turn« it over and over in his fascinated mind ur-
18] it possessed nim complelelr. It wes loo big to
grepple wilh clon2; he ceuild not hold it —%e must
share it with sume ene. He was so intoxicated
vith hiz icea that he walked boldl!y up ‘o Licorica-
lees andd demanded & Lrivate [Sterview,

“Reddy, ioo,"” said Licorice-iegs; ‘hea my cham
e’z In what "m in.”
sShrimpy asserted, willin

an’
Tce three of them
iver bridge, under whizh
wag an ideal spot for conspirators—deeply siady,

ztv.

eaught the sheller of the v

vithh the %rown water slipping sefily cver i(he
elones atl their feet. Here taey crouched while
Shrimoy revealed his inspirpilon. At ihe end of

& minute or two Reddy was rolling on the stones
wilh iiresponsit’e glee and Iiccrice-legs’ bicck eves
were shoawing sparks of Cre. Ehrimpy Brinkman
had Beconme ag one Leand a genius Lc be reckoned
w.th.
sy

(L

Shrim:*y! churkled,
ever happrn to think of 11?
dasi ‘o do it, Shrimpy?"”
T'plifted by tkeir asdmirctier, Shrimpy feit
cgdared do anything: he 2laborated his plc= to them.
*“*There'l be oae for each of us,” he said. “The
olher f{oliers’ll be just green when they nee ug
digsin® em up. an' most likelr {Le T'fesscr will
rive ma2 n medal, for I'm to find the firat vne™ 1ze
was careful {o explsin), “ar’ tkea y<u fellers c'n
gitcover yourg"”
*Cvh, cricky'"
U1l be griatl"™
“0Z conrss weu'll crass-your-hearts-hope-to-die
tkat you'll give ‘ez back to :2e?”’ added Shrimpy,
a trifie aaxiouvsly.

thoy

“how did you
Do you tirink you'll

he

his heurors sigiiel with rapziure.

P

“SHRIMPY LEANED ON HIS SHOVEL A5 HE HAD DREAMED THAT I: WoUL™
2

ing. TFlardest of them all worked
the hope of glory in his heart.

But alas! supper time eame and there had teen
only two incidents to mark the afterncon; Reddr
Barlow had dug up & sheep's jaw bene, and Guni-
drop, not proportioned to manusal labor, lisd been
laid under the willows to recover from wiat Slip
Canncoa called & “stroke of wourk.” That was all;
they had fourd nething ¢* Indian character, 2ol
the Professor's axucient rival &ti.l 1.ad 2 »andle f»r
L:is ‘scorn.

Surimpy, wilk

tke Professor led them homeward he
aeclared he still had hopes of proving his conten-
tion in regard to the nature of the mound and
vou!ld continue the searcli on the following Frid
Shrimapyx amorg the
had been last to give up the search for relics 1
he was hitterly disappointed to be going home thus

Yet, when

Sadly followed others,

undistinguished, when he had dreamed of tread-
ing trivmphantily at their hezd flauniiarm ot Jecst a
Scneca arrowhead. iie dr rd his sieall shovel!

disconsoalately, and leckod with a2 wistful eye at
Licorice-legs. Licorice-legss head way with

suci a

h:m; the fellows never played disconcerting jolen
o4 him; they never said he wes ke a baby lobe
ster!

Just here, at this most depressing moment, the

great idea struck Shrimpy. He was breathless at
the very audacity of his inspiration, and yet hse

A e —— sa—

“Oh, sure,” theyv assenies; =znd the tkrec con-
apiratora wenf home o sunnel

Trhe weck that followed was the hapopiest
Shrimpy DL-fiikmsn Yad wsver Ekacwn. Hhe was
openiy laken dnie ir-'fnwsl:f:) py 1lhe 170 mcst
powerful mermbers o1 the gang. Licorice-legs
walke:! wiln an arm eover his shonller; Ieddy
Earlow asiinswed him (o lead his deg Spotty: Le-

tvweevw the three of tirem there egisteg £ mys‘erious
secret thal uearly drove the resl of the ganz ta
X with envy. Shrimpy's email pink facae
lost it= looXx oi depreceline wistfulness; he steppred

n of the gang s= one

out nanfully besgide the capt

wosperatior

who has coma ac lasi 1zt

Limself.

w Proper appeeclation of
With the first crowving of cozks, on the noxt
iday moining, earlicer even thsn r.o2ls
him, Shri: EBrintmen was oui of Lis
teilet was of tlie briefes’, fer he had sleni in

thhe vatly

bed.

icither, in rreat discomfort, bt uph-ll by the
refection thut thus slept zll hérves or the eve of
perilous undcitekinzgs. Wilh great cove he made
Eis way downstairs and through the queer shodowvs
of thr becokshon. The temifyitg unasualness of
the hour and a dswning: reslization of hizs own

re.alessness perched his thrzat and mace his hears
pound horribly. But he did not tura hack He
slipped out the shop's side door and scuttlec dewn
the sireet. His jackct bulged over sorir:thlng e

YZel!d whick ko cinfched carsfuliy azatast lus ribs.
Siraight %o Licorice-l=gs’ heuse be guickly sred,
crep’ . tuder a certain window fru:a wiaich two
citines woro puncsiag 10 the greund. With the
eyeg 0f falth he raw tke other end of the =irichs
sitached, a2 per agreer:cai, to the respoutiva big
toes of IicouTiceclegs aond DRoddy. He ierked
th-m, 2nd a subdued “Ouch!'" caime to his ears,
fciicwed immediately by the faces of his fcllow
conspirators, locking cown ot kim, grinaing niist-
fiv After erchang'zsg a few drammatic waispers Qioy
juinad Shrmpy Ly woy of the wood-shad ruvof. The
irio crep: decwva the wireci and made for the <pen
fi=ids.

Thay 2id oot talk much: they felt, in fact, rathas
subdusd. Ther Lad rever seen the fri-nljiy felds
in such ghectly puiss Dofore, Togs of rzist swept
Lelore tie first breeze of tis dawes; their toet weres
entangled in coYwebs heavy with the dow: a cow
arose fiom her bed 7 farny, loomisaz up Hefore tha
startled three lik= an elaphact through fne wmist,

“1 doa't sce what wr come &5 early Tor,” cald
Reddy with a slight aaaver.

“Phao! aia't =z=fraid,” relcrted
It mettis' Mehicr all the time™

Acrcss two more flelds and & furnip patch and
the willows came into visw, hiding th2 TYrofessor’s
iroquois mnound. “You go fisst,’ seid Heddy.

But the other two kung beoek. There waa xomme-
thiny rheni this business of digging inio an Indfan
mounsl in the ghostly dawa that ckilied tkeir en-
thusiasm. It was finaly cecided Eat Shrinwy
cught to go first, being the instigatar of the vea-
ture, anyway. Shrimpy did act like iL; but hidden
so;uewhere in his thin trame, he had a teucn of
the Sparmar. Ho #5561 hiz tecth, ciuteked al the
ulge ir his Zacket 2ad iuried the cora~r of tle
willows: There wss ncthinz ego scary abeut the
mound #fter all: Reddy prodeced his snovel and
they took iurns at digeging. They dug three shel-
fow hwles, covered them carefuliy vith sod, marked
the places, and looked at ezch ecther, grinning.
They.were justified in their pride for most artistic-
aily they had ralred the Proiessor’'s Indiaan mound
with three of the choicest relics from Brinkman,
8r.'s, famous colleclion.

That afternoon the Professor started out with
guileless eagerness to make a last search for relics
inn the mound. After {iwo or three brushes during
tke week with his smilingly sarcastic rival, he was
grimly determined to make his Lheory good. If
digging could prove the mound of Iroquois origin,
Iroquois it should be proven. There was a fever-
ish note in his voice when, having arrived at the
mound, he urged speed and industry upon his fol-
lowers. The giung responded light-heartedly.

Side by side worked Reddy and Licorice-legs and
Shrimpy. The first twe seemed consumed with
some secret merriment; they were continually dig-
ging each other in the ribs and giggling. But
Shrimpy, his face flushed with excitement wielded
his shovel in nervous silence.

Suddenly he threw down the shovel, stopped and
tken stood up. In his hand he held a curiously
carved piece of prottery. The other searchers
crowded about him. Shrimpy leaned on Ms shovel
u2 he had dreamed that he would; he held his find
up nonchalantly—but he was gpeechless at his
own audacity and dizzy on the sudden height of
importance to which he had leaped. His blue eyes
were enormous behind his spectacles; his kneea
irembled.

“A carved water bowl!” the Professor cried.
“The finest specimen I have ever seen. My dear
Loys! This will prove my theory that the Ircquois
were as advanced In the arts as the Zunis! A most
fortunate find, Hans! This will prove beyond =n
doubt—"

But at this point twin shouts arose from Licorice-
iegs and Reddy. %hey had discovered Lreasures,
and they, like Hans, leaned nonchalantly on their
shovels while {hey held up to envious eyes a rabbit
nipe and a queerly carved stone.

If the Profeszor was excited lefors he was be-
gide himself now. He was zlmost incoherent with
the number of things the rubbit pipe and the
carved stonp would prove; he rocklessiy offered a
auarter fo the bor who would discover the next
Thus hape of reward and by a
burning envy, the rest of the gang fell npon the
moant until it iouked as if an army of wood-chucks
had chosen it for # tenement house.

But Shrimpy and Licoowwe-legs and Reddy dusg
.o more. Indeed, Reddy and Litorice-legs were
incapacitate:dl for work by their frequeni seizures
of laughter, whizh m:iade it necessary fer titen: to
retire behind the willows amna lie down. Ehrimpy
wasted no time away from tke scene of his success
He strolled about, svwelling noticeably, and offering
advice to the olher searchers. His =oul expanded
in (he saxlisht of their envy; bhe put his hands Ia
LiE :;':L'Leia in imitation of Licorice-legs and spoka
wlhen they bescught him to peint out
lively voiaces <in which to dig. .

“Aw,” ke said, “yveu've got 1o (rll by “be I=¢l of
the ground; rhat's the I q1a.”

A'* the end of the =ii=rpaan »veu (he mest per-
gizrent had thinop édsvr his shinvel I Zcapair aadG
tue vxpedition tvrned now.oward, for [t wa:s ad-
wiited by the Prefes-or (hat no inore relics were
1o e Iouna. red among them «n the
Zocmewsrd way, a~fating glibly on the umcthod
saarcliing for reldcs. FHe Nedly

LR Ls

Licorice-legs.

velle, incited by

rarsunizingls

el

ZLrimny we
eLL

smplirea v and

an  iivorice-lpgs were proudly ecarrying their
#poils at the head of the processior as L an-
proachca ine towsn, vwhen suddenly s Prefsssor
s anred

“iel me take ther z moment, btoys,'” he szid,
and wresied (Yo bowl, the pipe. and t:e curious
glere  frew  thar anwillizg hands,. He dsrice
ahezd of them eagerly. To Shrimpr's horrer le
made strajght for thie shep of Briakran, Sr.

shrirgy turnoel an aponized loolk upon his eoin-
panio:s in guill, Lut thes, gitcr the msnrer ef ac-
conplices, drew away f{rem him when exposure

sgemed imminent. Shrimpy saw the Professaor dis-
appear within his fathel’s shojy and his heart sank
in a siKenirg mapner. MHis father was a sirong

»

HRIMPY

disciplinazfan. While he was considering !f he
might not better rus away, mlies and miles, he
wae Leing puazbed up Ly the boys veliad bhim up
the open door cf the bookshop, where he stood
with Lhe otliers, 8 gquaklnz cbserver of the Prefcs-
scr's encoanter with Lis rival.

“Une QGotteswillen!”™ cvied Brinkman whep e
saw the relics the Professor proadiy dicplayed.
“You find tkem in that oili-meound? Vy—imros.
sible!" X

He etamined the rclica, Iiis amazement® Fregy
vatil he became azpoplsctic over thy wamar bewl,

“Y7!" he ericd, “ikis bowl 15 Aztec! See ite,
Artec plotograph for water. Yeir di€ yeu got him? |
Vair? Nod ia that mill-ound—Iirpozsihle! ™ X

He siared at the Profesesr with red-faced suspi-,
cion. Th2> Professor was siigltly monplassed, *ufty '
trivmphbant. Brinkean snatored up the carve.l|
vrone: his eres bulged as ke examined ir. |

“Du lieber Ilimmel!" he eald, weakly, “this is;
Zuni: How ceuld you find a ceremou!al stons of *
the Zupis ic aa Iroqgueis mouns?™ j

The twe u-ticuzrinus glared at sach othel'..j
Erinpkwag, 8r., was breatking hatd as be bent over .
the water buwl )

“It is Aztorci" he dsclarel.

“it is lrogacis!"” reiormal the #rolessor.

Tiere wss = paaws. Outside the shop the Profes-
ear’'s followern preassed Zforward witk interestad
grins. Inside, Brinkiman, S:r., wrinkled his brow
and pufied out his lips over the beautiful! linrcs of
the water bowl. - ’

“I have peen i befcre!'" he cried, suddenly, and ¢
haslened to the other end of the shop, whers Lis
precious collection reposed behind glass doors. Eis
practiced eye swept the shelves. A terribie Ger-
man exclamation burst from him. His Aztec bowl, .
his Zuni ceremonial stone, his rare Miaml pipe,
wera gone! 7

It was a dreadful moment that followed. The L
Teutonic wrath of Brinkman, Sr., filled the shop
and seered the row of boys cutside. It ghriveled
the very goul of Shrimpy and r~aused "a sicikening )
sensation in the stomach pils of Licorice-legs and '
Reddy. They were convinced that Shrimpy would -
drag them into It; he was just the white-livered
xind of fellow, they told themselves, that would
do it, and they guessed at what would happen to
them then—the Shériff would get them, most
likely. B

“vat 1 vant to know is who took my relics?"
Brinkman was thundering under the nose of the
dismayed Professor, when he heard a small voice
at his elbow, saying: I took them, father."

A mighty relief surged in the hearts of Licorice-.
legs and Redéy. Shrimpr had nét told on them;
he was evidenily not going to, for he stood looking
up at his father in a wan silence which was some-
way not the silence of a boy who intends implicat
ing half the gang to spread his own guilt thinn
Reddy and Licorice-legs, knowing what they kng
selt a passionate thankfulness that they were
in Shrimpy's shoes. 74

What with bewilderment and indignation, Brink
man, Sr., was extremely terrifying, as he sta
down at his son and begged to know why, wh¥
should have done such a thing. +

“1 wanted to dig them up,” said Shrimpy. 4

“You vanted to dig-——-voun vanted to—you-
lieber Gott! Did you bury them ia the Prof
mound?"” . '

Shrimpy nodded. Words were impaesible. H
had reached the depths of humiliation. The stiu
0? the moment lay not so much in fear of th :
l.cavy Teutonic hand as in the painful way he couldifs
scel *hat row of staring eves Tehind him. It seemme
to purn into his humiliated Dack, that concentrate
gaze of the gang. [y

1iis eves ‘raveled miserably from the floor to hisjs
father's face, and for a momeni ne ‘as ¢istracteds
from his own troubles. Brinkman, Sr., Was purei
rle with some emotion that threatered to strangle s
bhim. ile spiluttered and gasped ard thep fell inio |
& chair, roaring with iaughter. The mighty souad
of it filled the shop; it rasped the norves of ths )
Fro‘egsor until tiie only cdignified thing lefr iar
tim Lo do Was to leave the presence of his mirthiut |
rival. Ye stalked out with ore icow of utter dfs.!
{aste at hoth fether and son. Tke row of ‘bors
—ielted away after him. If they had lingered they
would have scen Shrimpy's father with teart of
langhter in his eres, iookiug at his son wilh & np'w_l

admiration.

“Hans, mein Liebliag.” he said !mpressivels, s |
+ill 2aa antiguary make ovt of you yei!™

Bui since he was a Germnan father, ke puniel
Tis sos, dutifully. That maiterea little to SLrimps
however. The chastisemeni was a singulariy 1f§
one. What remained w'th him was anp utter, @
mal gonse of failure. Fe had haiched a gorge
scheme, =nd it had failed, in the very preserce ol
the gang. _i"’

From his bedroom window iater Shrimpy 1ol
out or the scented autumn twilight. Hzall £n
bafore the gang kad been in the Square plr
rom-pon-puli-away. Their vcices had come !p;
tim, and the soond of Curly Eright's jew'
Tuey had all goae, ncw., Iinybe they were
o~ the steps of ihe post ofice, taliiug; or
narps th=y kad zorc dewn to ike shanty to b
fire roast apples. Tle stut otis mouth
vrinhed his Diune sves bard behind s thick g
There lirtle: to live for. altys ais
cranlkov! was “hat?

thrown

and
Was VoL
What 4
cune Fad A landfal of »eblies
aga.nst *an witdow. He inesrad ous Licorice
legr aud Bedds sod underneath, grinmiae ic g
friendly fashicn. e =

*11i, Shrimypy! come they . whisnersd *—
“We'te goin® ro have 1 corn-rosst down by the maill
You alcag an’ S'E\If\ rs vooy the corn, wili o
vou, Sarimpy?” .

There was a noic 1 their voicee. Tha,
speke as to on equal.  Shriaapy thirew one log over
the window sill preparatory te ccscending by yway
of the trell's.

i durno but I'l jast as sven,” he said,

SRIe

come

new



